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ATTORNEY AT LAW
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W. H. Reynolds,

-

Bouvxa..'l‘nxr.. |
DIEALER IN
AWM kinds of ) Furpityre, ' Picture
Frames, Moulding, Wooden and Me-
talic coffins.
Orders promptly attended to,

Dr. W. F. ROCHELLE,
GLNERAL TRACTITIONER 07 - EDICINE.

. MIDDLEBURG, TENN.
Calls promptly attended to.

——

_ W. D MAULDIN,
J. P. and Notary Publie.

GRAND JUNCTION TEXN.

BaFOffice at the store of Mauldin & Irwin
Buwisness attended to promptly.

- 2
W W.PLEBGR, ' w_ 3, EVANS,

PLEDGE & EVANS,

UNDERTAKERS,

GRAND JUNCTION.

o Keap on hand and made to order all kinds of
ndy-made (sffine, Caskets furoished st short |

A. H. MOSS,

Magpufacturer and Wholesa.le
DEALMER IN
Stemewars, Jugs, Jars, Churns,

Flower Pots, Hanging Baskets,
Thibbles, Lawn Vases, &c.
GRAND JUNCTION, TENN.

M. H. CHRISTIAN,
—3MIDDLEBURG, TENK.—
DEANER 1IN
Family Groceries and Farm Sap-
plies 1ncluding Flour, Bacon, Su-
gar fobacco, Snufl and a general

line of other desirable Goods.

J. W. NELSON.
DEINTIST,

Mempms, - Texx.
B, Ofioce, 265 Main Bt. Carner Court.

Morgan Moere. Wade HMarvey

THE NEW DRUG STORE.
BOLIVAR - - TENN.

MOORE & HARVEY

PROPRIETORS,

Have foat opened a large and well salec- |
ted stock of Pure Drugs, Medicines Chemi-
cals, Paints, Oila, Dye Stwuff, Fine Hair,
Tooth and Flesh Brushes—Also, Cigars,
Buaff, Chewing Tobm‘o, and Station=ry,

BEFPhysicians' Prescriptions carefully
compounded day and night, Medicines war-
roated fresh and genuine,

Pure Medicinal Liquore, Call and see ua. !

Rose srough Sons’

MARBLE WORKS,

ST. LOoU) >, MO.

. A

- -

They guaratite s L 1save to persans
wanting Tombstones, Monumer t»  ete.., at loast

Aftwan per cent by piviug wed o W them. Al
weork warranted 10 plegse,

Geo. P. Crawfo rd, Agent,

R. T DISHMAN,

IPentisg,

i

Tendors his prolessional se=~"~es to the
people of Bolivar and surrounding conntry,
and solicits their patronage.  Satisfaction
gusranteed. Termae rensqmable,  Office for
the present ovor Dre oore & Tuwe's
atfice, 11-25-4t

G. L. PEELER,

WATCHMAKER AND JEWELER,

Grand Jmt.c:no»,' Tenn.
Walches, Clocks ead Jowelry Repaired.

Sewing Machines Pat in Order.
Al work guarnnteed—Prices Reasonabl

-
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TUTT’S
PILLS

THE GREATEST MEDICAL
TRIUMPH OF THE AGE.

SYMIPTOMS OF A

TORPID LlVER.
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mrl:'m.'-m -Hhhbu ‘
Instaa

-t-l-l '+ mota
nmm.dnust'np—uw'ld -
Office, 38 Murray Bt., New Yori.
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Light Mlng' Made to Order.,
POWELL & DOUGLAS, Wankersn, I

IMIPROYED

% 8033 SICKLE GRINDER.

Simple, Lisht and Bwong.
No eomplicated Gearing. One
Wan Can the work of Llwo, and
tarnaut s better job, The er
of Firsl Preminm wherover eshi-
Uited., Send for Hinstrated Clrcular
and Sregial Discwunis Lo
o=l & Dougles, Washegaa [,

ﬁ.“"./.f
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L

WANTED EVERTWHERE,
GOUD FAY; STEADY EMPLOTMENTI

@XLLING THE BTANDAED AURICULTURLL MWOK,

f‘cqw Parm u:hu-,. Bure Guide to faceesefu! Farming.
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Ikwvlul&h'«l-lwm
Feali, Masagr Sesiomes,
:LtB my s-mu
Jor Fecwmers el Forascy” Bres
a el dolzsi Frilerts cia r—uv* h«ﬁ:
‘::! s AFuire Aavis monp lieass s Codl Seery tassn.
- 14 filsetruil Fa ant Best Furs
on rwer pablisbed. Miery Furmer showid have a Cepy.
Far Deseripiierr Gircslar asd Trerma 0 Ageuts, AS2rens,

;0. ¥-CURDY b 80, 058 Chomast Bb, Philsdeiphis Pa.
Clnaigest, . Cikcayo, Ik or Bt Louis, Mo.

Chesapeaks acd (hio Rallway,

—t T HE
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WASHINGTON, BALTIMORE,

PHILADELPHIA NEW YORK
AND BOSBTON.

Tho Direct and Chravest Routs to

§ AUNTON, RICHMOND, LINCHBURG,
Dauville, Charlottsville. Petersburg and
Norfolk Va., Bavannah and
Ga., and Wilmington, N.
MMeat positively the anly roate to the
Far Famed Mineral Springs of
Virginia.
Passenger Trains Bun as« Follows:

. B. 8. & P, F. Bteamera
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“  Maysville, Ky.
Portsmanth
C & O TRAINA.
Mail.
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Hoarth and ¥foms.

The parents]l Hreamtm, that rsllying
place of the affectionn. It was the policy
of the good old gentleman to make his
children feel that Hoxe was the happiest

Iace in the world; and 1 valuoe this
vlicioos howe-feeling ax one of the choicest
gifta & pureat an bestow —WasuixaTOoX
Invine.

WASHING A LOVER.

A rainy day in the eountry!

Drip, drip, sounded the water in the
barrel under the eaves; patter, patter,
trinkled down the rain drups upun the
lenves of tne syringas and liluc bushes;
and Lucy Darl, sitting at the window,
her round chin resting in ber hands,
and her eyes fixed dreamily on the
wuoods, balf hidden in vapory mists,
began to feel the lenst bit in the world
bored.

An open letter lay in her lap—a
letter t which she referred every now
and then, with a pretty, balf-puzzled
contraction of her brows,

I and wear!” she repeated to
hers - “I wonder what Aunt Ju-
dith means? Bhe hopes that which-
ever of wmy suitors I may select ey
wash and wear. Upon my word that
is8 likening the lords of crestion to a
patteru of calico, or ginghamn sun
bonnet!”

And Lucy laughed a little—a very
becoming process, which brought wvut
the dimples around her cherry lips,
and the dewy sparkles under Ler long
auburn lashes,
“I'm sure they are born models of
amiability und good temper,” suid she
to berself —*‘that isas far 0s I know,”
Aund then all of asudden it oocurred
to her how little & wowan could really
know of the actual bona fide habits
aud character of & man until she is
married to him, past ali escape.
“Abh, if one dould peep belind the
scenes,” maid Luey. “If one could
only put ber lover on trial for a month,
' as Aunt Judith tskes & servant girl
' and discharges her if she don’t give
I naliraﬁ!.t:liuu' And then the wash and
wesar question, which gives Aunt
" Judith so much tribulation, cduld Le
,easily settled. Heigh-ho! I believe
| I sbhall have to drew lots which I shall
'marry, Eupgene Fulliett or George
Haven, But there's no use wrinkling
up my forehead sbout it now; time
will decide. In the meantime I shall
be hopelessly wesried if I sit here
staring at the rain.  I'll put on my
things sud run over to Nell Folliett’s.
Eugene must have started for the city
long ago.”
It was a pretty, rhaded road. deli-
cious in the freshness of woraing, but
rather drippy and dragly just at pres-
ent, thet led to the old Folliett man-
sivo—= eturdy erection of gray stone,
with half a dizen honey locusts keep-
ling guard over it like & band of senti-
pels.

Lucy Darl, a pnvileged visitor, did
not ring at the front door bell, but
slipped quietly ia =&t the back door,
and ran up to Miss Folliett's room.
“At home, Nell?” she cried, tapping
softly on the panels of the door.

“Of eourse I'm at bome,” said Nell,
brightly, upemn[5 it. ““You dear little
rosecbud, you've eome just in time to
help me about the pattern for my new
pologaise. Isn't it & wretched day?”

And the two girls were presently
deep in the mysteries of bias folds,
knife plaiting and side gores, until,
suddenly a surly masculine voice down
the hall eried:

“Where's my brenkfast, I eay? I
want my breakfast! Confound afl you
women folks, why don’t you bring me
my breskfust! Am I to starve to
death? Nell! Mother! Come, wide
awake, there! Bring my slippers!
Fetch the mnewspapers, somebody!
And look sharp, do you hear?”

And the door was shut aguin with
considerable emphasis.

Nelil looked at Lucy with & crimson-
ing brow. Lucy opened wide her in-
quiring eyes,

“It's Evgene,” said Nell, in rather
an embarrassed manwver. “‘He was
out late last night, and overslept him-
self this morniag.”

“Oh!” said Lucy, beginning to be
conscious that a flaw existed in this
patent masculme digmond—that this
pattern of goods washed but indiffes-
ently.

At this moment footstepe hurried
by. It wasthe patient and much en-
during Mrs. Folliett, bringing up the
tray of toast and tes.

“T wouldn't wait on & man so,” said
Lucy indignantly,

Presently poor Mrs. Folliett re-
turned with the tray scarcely touched,
and stopped in Nell's room to relieve
her mind.

“He won't touch a mouthful, be-
cause it o't smoking hot." said she
with a sigh. “He's crosser thao oue
would think powsible, and—

Bat she checked hersell abruptly at
tue sight of Miss Darl.

“I beg your pardon, my dear!” said
she, ©*F did not see ynu”

"

0k, don't mind me.”

said Laey, |r
coloring.

“I'm going over to Mrs.

HIS LASE DEAL.

fern she promised to get me from the
Hartford woods.”
For it had oceeurred to Miss Lucy |

lils Final Game.

“I never deall sgamn.

to test the *“‘washing and wearing
qualities of the secoud ol her lovers I
Folliett had been weighed in the bal-
ance and found wanting Now let
George Haven take his chance. The
Haven cottage stood aboul an eighth
of & mile further down the road—a
pretty little honeysuckle garland af
fair—eund Luey Darl, feeling rather
like & spy, crept up the stairs (nobody
chanced to be in the hall), and took
refuge in Mrs. Haven’s own little bou-
doir.

quit now,
auysthing, and, but fr a sight I once
saw, I should probabiy be a gambler
still. Hereby hangs n tale.
tell it :

“Some three vears ago I ran 2 high-
toned game «L a certain place you
probably know, for it strikes me I saw
vou there. It wus a square game, as |
gamé—for 1 dealt for half the
“*bloods”

{ many as five “layouts” at a time, with

in town,

ruly, ill-disciplined children stayving|time to rest,
with her that summer—the children ) | chap strolled in, with & sort of curious

was not rich in this world’s goods,
the Follietts.

As Luey there, 1.\'ondz.=riu;:1 blue eyes and clean-cut features—an |
whether u Jucky chance wes about tu| innocent-looking young fellow,
befriend Ler, agit bad befriended her| I suw one.

afore, a cheery voive sounded below.
George had just come in, dripping but| in the gambling-room.
cheerful, from the postoffice.

llLeerght. there that he was greea.

| was fair-licaded, and bud = puir of
sat

if ever

at home, though, for I saw in his blue

Crying and discouraged! Why. this|evening he was a constant visitor. He
will never do in the world! (.‘Lll'llf'.[pla.\'t.-il hiz pile right up, and uever
little ones, run to the barn, every om,-f erowied it his luck was hard; and, on
of you, to play. The fire smokes, does| every second eand, he'd suack the lim-
it! Well, pever mind; I'll bave things|its up in blue. Take it altogether his
straight in & minute with a few kind- | luck was bard—sometimes, the hard-
lings. The fact is, sit at| est, I think, I ever saw,
home too much. You get nervous. |him to lose at a single deal,
I must contrive somie way of taking | deuble shots.

you out to drive every day.” “Business for me, of course,
A sly, dimpled smile came into Lucy | somehow it almost geerned too bad.
Darl's fuce as she heard the strange,ca-
ressing voice of her lover, hring hope
and courage with it, and reflesting
that he was ccrtainly of a different| began, he must have dropped a cool |
stamp from Engene Folliett, {£10,000 on the
dashing manners and city airs and | growled.
graces had o nearly captivated her. “We both qt
It was quite evideat that he waould

mather, you I've

but

liked the boy.
*filthy.” I thiok, from the day

he |

.3 =
whose game, amd never

1t

gambling the same |
night—he, poor lad, for sufficient rea- |
“wash and wear;” according to Aunt|sous, and I because I loathed the game.
Judith’s theory.

“I supposa I am a little nervous nl]
times, Georyge,"Mrs. Haven anawered, | two, and he put up a diamon. I ring
“put I never feel it \shen vou are herv, JJu.:t to see his ill luek out, you
I don't know what I should do without | The « hips soon went.
a gop, like you. But if' you ever get|a faming stone in massive metal. He
married—" | passed that in without a word, and
But Lucy Darl could not stand this| drew $50 in g
—she felt like a little, iunccent eaves-| I wished hin luck

-
ENow.

.H.\ lam- a ]lill,

S0 help me Gaod!

'}}\.i.-

as heartily as any
dropper, as abe was, and hurried down | player there; but ao, his Jasi stake
slairs, | weut my way on a losing ace. He
! eried Mrs. Ha-|drew $300 more, I think, on lis watch

*You here, Lucy!
ven, who was busy at her stockings. | and chain,and tried his line
but his luck was gone.

.r?t-_-:;_..m_. |
tzod! 1'll

*You here, Miss Darl?” exclaimed
never forget the pale, hagpgard Ilnp:"{.l

Geurge, who had just brought in an
armful of fresh kindlings.

I couldu't find anyone upstairs,”

said Luey, blushingly, and looking
painfully conscions. “I looked all
over. I've just come toask you if you
got the root of Hartfurd fern you|
promised me, Mrs. Haven?”’
“It's set cut in 2 flower-pot under
the back kitchen window,” suid Mrs.
Haven. *“‘But you'll setay sall day,
Lucy, dear, now that you are here?”’

Miss Lucy did not refuse.

Mr. Eugene Folliett lay in bed until
eleven, and read novels, At noon he
cama down sgtairs.

“Oonfounded dull here, without a
soul to epeak to,” said he.

Of enurse his motber and sister were
outside the pale of civilized humanity.

And at supset, when the crimson |
beams of the declining sun broke ra-
diantly out through parting clouds, he |
tied un his necktie, and pinned a pink
earvation in his button-hole.

“] think I'll go over to Mrs. Darl's
for a little while,” s2id he.

My
! that crossed his face, but he was rame.
iHe never uttered a word, but kept his
chair like a pillar of sione.
moment he scemed dazed st his re-
verses, but
the thin, worn circlet of dall gald on |
his little finger. He looked 8| |
little while, and = dark wave of bul]
erimnson blood passed over his face, for
the circlet seemed to ¢ling even faster
than the flashing gem he had passed in
He at last stripped it ofl his
finger and handed it 1o me. It came
reluetantly, this old ring.
‘What can I have on this? he asked;
‘Cll redeem it first of all It might
have cost five dollars new, but it was
wurt hless then.

“Still I passed out a fifty stack in
return, just o let hun try again, I'in.-l
| planked it down in the pot, and inw[
upon the table he laid his tace upon his
folded arms. Well, fur a wonder, his
luck chaonged, and he won
tinez. He wok no notice of me, as il
told him whea the limit barred, and|

“You needn’t,” =aid astute Mell. g0 we played two fifty on each card. |I

“Why not?” Would you believe it? In the deal the |

“Lucy was hers this morning, aud |pot woa out and never lost! And
beard you weolding at poor mamma, |still he lay with Lis face bid bis |
and because'l saw her go by just now jarme. The deal was out, and )
with George Haven, and they are en-| him up, but uot a muscle moved,
gaged

“*How da you know?”

“By instinct.”

Mr. Folliett made a grimace, un-
pinned the carnation and stayed at
home.

The engagement Decameist public
affair the next day, and Luey arl
wrote back to her Aunt Judith that |
she bad accepted = u-wr whom she |
ecsuld warrant as an mticle thut would
“wash and wear.”

For a
euddenly his eve

caught |

at it

before.

worn

'L.'] “g

i
in
T

I shook |

21.:1-.‘], i
raising his fuce, I started back in hor-
ror at the glassy expression of his eyes
—the boy was dead.”

s

A Puxzle for the Doctors.
Loaisville Courigr-Journal, Muarch 23.)

A most extraordinary npatural acei-
dent, and one for the discussion of phiy-
| sicians, came to light a few days ago,
in which & needle taken mto the fout

Beale of Tities.

the thigh of ber third thhl. a baby of
ODE Year.
wife of Mr. Hasry Isancs, the cigar-
maker, who lives on Muarket steet near
Wenzel.

A writer in Chambers' Journal, who
bas traveled in the western states, has
discevered the scale by which titles
are given:

A speaker atan American “‘conven-
tion,” being anddressed as *‘Colonel,”
declared he was not even captain.

“Don’t you live in Missouri!" Le

then Miss Pauline Coblens, The
aud penetrated her foot the full length.

A physician was called in immediately

was asked. but the needle could not Le found,
He owned that he did,and in e
bouse with two chimmneys.
“Then I was right,” exclaimed the
man. “Over there, if a man ha.s-l

three chimneys on lus house, he's 2 | cians made frequent attempts to ex-

foot. -Bhe suffered great pain, and for
four months was nnable to leave her

success. Miss Coblens was quite

dug-out and has po chimpey, he’s nl
Rechy before the acvident, but fell off

captain, anyhow.”

1ot me l

and often had as|

|extracted the dark object,

i-:un\\‘u I £
seven | | which had caused

.:-he felt keenly for her child.

I | membranece of her relief from the pain | that grew stronger ns we grew older.
| conldu’t say a wond, though, and yet I |also forced itself on the mother, and | Herbert
He had lots of the|the connection of the two serve as a|pgrandly

I it would be almost impossible

It wie in this wise: | o
“His coin gave out in a deal a'-r]:_

| EervTRl

Iquisilc

gant woman to consider

|
| out

. - . |
At the time of the scvident
| Mrs. Isancs was nnmarried aud was|

needle was encountered in a carpet|

although it was known to be in the|

general; it two, ke's a colouel; if onl_v:tmct the needle, and the knife was|
one, he's & major, and if he lives in a|used extensively; however, withuutl
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from her long
At Jength she was able

| greatly

[ tinued to suffer from the needle.

| pain  decreased

ods, when there was a change in the
weather.
dle seemed to be upward,

| with the needle. Ahbout five years ago
she was married to Mr. Harry lan.l."-«

llhrec children are the fruit of that

old. The pain which troubled the |
mother left her even before the hbirth
|of ber child, and the total dizappear-

Ita her.,

On Monday, & week ago, her |

of an iuvalid sister—and Mrs. ILHL‘H'&I&!‘L‘ on his face, aud I ccucluded | baby, who had since its birth “m”"'ﬂ'} mure.

all|
cause of the childs ail-
ed antil the fol-

restless and ¢ried unceasingly

night. The

|m it was not discover

He soon was ];IALL protruding through the skin ('f face grew tender;

the ehild’s thigh., She canglht hold of |

She, how-

a little force, and soon |

the thing of = resistance.
ever, used
Inmgiue
her surprise when shie found it was & |
needle, black and corroded.
it. The recollection of the needle,
her much
| came vividly before the mother and

The re-

clew a= to how the needle ecame to be|

The mother says
for the
child to have taken up-the needle
it out, ss the child

in the child’s thigh.

without her finding

would have made it known in piteous |

eries as it did when the neadle worked
it

1'n mpt‘mnte

WEY “'H' ﬂﬂ?a,. EE»AI&K W’H

have wine.
shabby

“Cf course must
J ust
would look!”
The remark was made by & beauti-|
ful wil out of the

of

we

think how perfectly

grir]l na she dany eun- |

sry with & spray pink

tilossoms 1n her hand.

“It is first party, and I
r.'.'»_r.'.';ixing e-ls}\.i}l.“l!. And, suntie,
turning to a sweet-fuced woman, with
eyes,

complexion,

my

lurge, luvegleanung ant' almost

plabaster purity

i

{ It is _]1.\1: the rage now, and your hair

to have plenty of flowers.”

will trim  beautifully. am 8o glad
We Bre

Helen Bm_\'luﬁ was just from school,
whnere she had been since she was ten
Of course, she knew little

but her father was & wealthy

years old,
of life;
man, and her dream of
spiendid” wbout to be realized.
Aunt Agatha was her mother's sister,
scholarly woman, whom ghe
knew litile, save that she was a trifle
nearly all her

“‘everything
was
a of

eceentric, giving away

| ineome, and never so much as touch.

Ing wine.

Brayion her
luxurious chair, snd rested her eves
with
| tace.

;ul'i'

cannot come,

Alrs. leaned back in

a mother’s delight on Helen's

we have wine, Aunt Agatha
" was said slowly.

Why so®
of her pretty shoulders.

“Clannot! with

‘ishe wul

| not be obliged to taste it.

Mrs. Brayton beat her satin-slipy wr‘
It |
was & question she could not decide.
Mr. B Py Ml
Glanche. 1le had nottime to attend two
it, hesnid. In calling in Agatha she
had not thought of wine, With ex-

wonderful fnct in
arrangement, her services would be in-
valuuble. All the morning she had
been trying to persuade the really ele-
this a8 an ex

ed foot against the Persian carpet.

given

had

taste and

u_;nu wmal caze,

what would people say? Mrs.

The lady in guestion is the | Brayton was not ong with the morsl | the streugth to resist it

|courage 1o oppose Madame Grundy.
ihe could pot endure to be called
shabby, especinlly when the money in

—
|

All the while Helen stood at the

{of the pink rad silver brocsde.
body will know it was ever worn
| am sure it would never show & seam.”

scrvant entered bearing a silver
waiter, and on 1t o small card. Helen
colored, and Mrs. Broyton excused

|  “Dwo say that you will not miud this
time, auntie?” pleaded Helen,
“And thus break my promise?”

“Did you promise, suntie, never so

muck ss to drink a deop?™

continement. |

The |
gradually from the|
I’ve dealt! time she was able to get aboat, and she
that this was an excelleut opportunity i the game for twenty 3uxr-, bLut I've regained her former fleshiness, Fi-|
I made nothing nor lost |Dally she felt the needle only at peri-
The movement of the nee- |

|
and the
lpuint was not stationary, Sut moved |

union, the youngest of which is a !mv'i
[\ull léave anyone to say—a thriving | |pamed Arthur, who is about & year | one of his brothers died a druskared,”

The eye|
broke off in her hand while examining

pain, |

it] W

want | 3
» a8 he said:
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He oy required a glance | lowing morning, when in giving it a| drank to drown his trouble,
{ to convinee you that he wasa stranger | buth the mother discovered something | l

The expression of Agutha Fleming's
tears filled her eyes.
It wus a favorable moment to say to

“iHel Iu mother! what's the matter! re\u:;. the love of play, and after that |=l and was frichtened when she found | Helen all that was in her Leart to say

| —why she should net touch wine.
“You have heard your mother
speak of Ilerbert Wyehurn?” turning
her gaze fall upon the young girl.
“Your old friend, or flame, 1 don't
know which?” returned Helen, with all
| her usual vivacity. “Yes.”
“My as Henry Fargo is
| yours. He lived in the same square,
| and we loved each ether with a Jove

]

friend,

He wns
But he learved to
made Lrilliant,

went
4 ifted.
it

to  eollege.

take wine; him
| The head of his class, he was likewise
But he could
| not spenk without his glass; then it re-
;quired moere—one, twao, *three at a
time., His was no longer
the same—at one time wild And capri-
cious, at another time gloomy and mo-
rose. 1 expostulated. He was angry,
and aupbraided me. The next hour he

| the master of oratory.

manner

to beg my pardon, and 1

| was ready

iful";:_:.n.\'t.? him., Of course, he would
never again give way. Thus it went
was ready to establish him-
i. self in business, and I was lovking for-
| ward 1o becoming a bappy bride. One
which
| Herbert struck a brother lawyer, and

| on until he

night there was a quarrel, in
| himself received a fatal stab in retury.
T‘:r-\' had been drinking to excess; but
| when I reachen Herbert he was m-
tional. Never shall I forget his face
“The doctor says 1
{die. If I bad tasted
Agatha, this would not have been.’

“They had
wound was futal.
| the sobbed outright.
that moment I would gladly
my own life could I that
means save Herbert. My agony
made him worse, they took me away
from him, and only permitted me to
return when I promised to command
myselt. When I enotered the room
Herbert was lying with his eyes shut.
As I approached I saw that his lips
moved. Was he praying? I tried
think so, for I knd been brought up to
think it was & dreadful thisg to die
without an interest in Christ. As 1
kneeled by his bedside he put out his
hand.
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I buried my facein
pillow and in
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| agninst drink; but I
danger. Now I
will think of me sometimes, and think-
not fail 1o warn

Jut you
ing of me, you will
others against wine.”

“I Lad promised to be ~alm, and to
be caim I tried to point him to Christ. |
I cannot tell just how it was, but in
Hdeath there was a smile on his face,

her ecartz|{as though at the last he caught the |

The thief on
‘this day

| gleam of celestial wings.
{ the eross received assurance,
shalt thou be with me in paradise.”
truet it was so with Herbert:™
Silence brooded over the room.
Helen did not 1ift her head.
was Lhe first 1o speuk.
“Now know

you the reason why

of a lady aine years ago worked out of | cared for it; neither did Mr. Brayton; | do not go where wine is made a temp- | but de too good: can't be eotehed.
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| tation to some poor sou

1 who has not!
You will lml
now expect me to go o your party.”
Siowly the brown head was lifted,
while through tears Helen answered :
I shail not have wine at my parly,
Aunt Agalllﬂ_ It 8 too dreadfal: 1

eannot think of it Will Fargo

-

“Nn—‘d:ank wine and dmank to excess. same plan;

4

Heory takes s wmocial glass. No”
| with more emphasis; “T shall not have
it. It shall never be sayd that I help-
ed to make a young man a drunkard.”

| When Mrs. Brayton returned Helon

bed. During that period three physi- | berself, and weut down o the parlor. | hastened to expiain.

“We wiil not have wing, mother.
I could never hold up my head agsin |jous
if I knew that ose person wos led to
drink to excess through my
kim o snciud glasss” $

| “I promised never so much as MI

t [ to get about drink a drop, neither would I staund l!\']fh“l'lrl‘ n this case,” smiled Mpe Bu\u
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Whnt I have to say will be unnee-

{ton.  “I have just seen Henry Fargo,
He hopes we will not hive wive,

drinks 1t Since Will perished miserably as he

| didd, he cannot go where wine is used
freely. As this is the fint party of
the season, he trusts that we will ses
| the example that many, very maay,
will gladly follow.”
“I could never have dowe it but for
Helen answoered, with
her old bright Jook. “Henry Fargo
shall never baveit to say that I tempt-
| ed him with Wme-

| ¥umarous,
| =

e —— i

An editor if reported as having
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One evening a young | Was a subject of pemark and pLamre lh‘- trouble,” was Helen's answer.

:n is & lip tiekle (elliptical).
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A philosopher says: “You require
precisely the same quality
that you would in eating sausage —ab-
solute confidence.

|

| Hilda Kruger: A pretty foot i¢
very like those preket-books we see
tadvectised as lost, “Of nu vilue tor

{anyone except the owner.’

Young lady, examiring“some hridal
veils: “Can you really recommend
this oune!” shopman:
“Oh, yes, mise! It may be used pev-
eral times."

Over-zcalous

Two ladies, not to the manor borw,
stood in front of a eollege libruiy, and
thus addressed a sable scout:  “ Do la-
dies have access Lo shis huihling sird"”
“Oh, vo, mum. Dey
axes.”

y goes in widout

A person leaving & crowded stage
on a prominent savenue, recently,
steadied himself by resting his hands
on the knees of the passengers: ““What
a suvage!” exclaimed one lady. “Yes
repiied her companion, “he's a Paw«
nee,”

Anou: When you see 8 woman
particularly pobe and forgiving to
her female friende, take care; for, as
Mark Tapley said of a rattiesnake
curling itself up like a cotkscrew a¢
the side of your bed, *it means
wenom!”

Flora:  *““T'he bean is the best win-
ter pot plant. Pot "em Saturday night
with plenty of pork, und decorateyour
Sunday morning breakfast table with

v ”
em.

In Portugal & man was advertised
as drowned, and & reward offered for
the reenvery body. Among
other peculiarities by which he eoculd
be identified was a marked impedie
ment in his speech.

of his

A little girl was sent to a store the
nther day to buy some lace. The
|elerk, after pwtting up the package,
If-‘ud “Well, there is one and a half
1\'11!‘-1-1 of lace at ten cemts a yard.
How much does it come twi” To
which the miss pertly replied: “Well,
I'm not going to tell; I have to study
arithmetic ail the rest of the weelk,
anp I'm not going to bother my head
with it Saturdays.”

An exchange says: *“Fhe superior-
ity of the masculine over the feminine
gender is mpparent in all the concerns
of life, and yet we have found no such
irrefutable statement of the faect as
that made by s sheughtful Teuton.
He said:  CIf the women Jook ai the
moon, they alwsys see a man in ity
if they hear a mouse nibbling after
dark, it's a man trying to break into

the bed, the last thing atl night, to
ind a man., Now, a man never looks
under the bed % find a woman,
does he?”

A e

| Bro. tardeer’'s Oplwion of Goodncess

| Petrolt Prec Press. |

“f don’v wart nuffin terdo wid a too
good man. When T know & san to
be wicked I knows how to take him
When ¥ know hias to be @ goody-goods
|man my only safety is to let hime
‘ It am de belief of a mau whe
has put in 72 years of hi= lifc on dis
| planet, dut it ane wuss to be too good
i‘hm it am to he too wickedw De Inw

alone.

Not that she herself | I do not drink wine; the reason why I | will soon git nold of de too wicked,

My
ar'rt of & good man wm one who re-
sne( ts de church, but am not ear'd
away wid it; who gives dollars to hi=
‘pu nayburs, but nos s ceut to de
Lbeathen who nelwer sees de need of re-
form Wwidout refcrmin’ his own habits
| to begin wid; who borrys money in &
| bisuess way, and len's money on de
who speals well of religs
‘jon, but who despizes de hypocrits:
(Qim me & man who pays his debis,
speaks de trufe in his dealw’s, letw
whisky alone, uses his family right,
'and takes de side of de ole and po’ an”
de young and weak in de battls of
life; and I don't keer what his welig-

ch m, or wedderhe bas any at-




